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Marshall McGormigk & Son,

We have formed a partnership to
aw.  All business will m‘ci\'fppmx':p';ﬁ.‘:‘:
tention.

Orrice—On Church 8t., in  Court-house

L} Il“.

e e e——

W. T. Lewis.

\ TTORNEY-AT-LAW,

BERRYVILLE, VA,

will atte wd to any business
him in the courts of Clarke and adjoining
counties. Special attention given to collec-
tions. Office on Church street, nearly op
site the jail. febd 1y,

A. Mocre, Jr.,
TTORNEY-AT-LAW,

BERRYVILLE, VA.

Practices in the Courts of Clarke and ad-
;uinllng counties, and in the Court of Ap-

committed to

s.
Urrio—In  the Clarke

building. (‘ou?:;,; 5%'*
Giles Cook, Jr.,
‘ mnwmr-n’r-l,aw.

FRONT ROYAL, V4.,

Will attend to any business committed to
him in the Circuit Court of Clarke county
apris

John. Y. P_a.ge,

'I‘TORNEY-AT-L&iW
- Rn
Commissioner in Chancery,

BERRYVILLE, VA.

feb2s

Samq. s C._Moofe;:_

\ TTTORNEY-AT-LAW,

BERRYVILLE, VA.

Will ]:‘Miﬁ in the courts of Clarke, Frede-
vick, Warren and Loudoun counties. in the
supreme Court of Appeals of the State, as

well as in the U, S, Court at Harrisonburg.
sy

~ Dr. G. H. Oliver,
DENTIST.
BERRYVILLE, VA.

For several years a private pupil of Prof. J.
B. Hodgkin, and a graduste of the Balftmore
Vullege of Dental Surger ', has located per-
manently in Berryville, l‘\ a

Nitrous Oxide (Jas administered

T Orrice—Iin  Russell's building, over
Lippitt's Drug Store.

Some HFacts
About Furniture.

Having added largely to my stock of Fur-
atture, the public is invited to call and in-
spect-the same. In regard to prices | wish
to say | cun compete with any house in the
Valley.

Look at These Prices:

BEDSTEADS, in osk or poplar, from $2.0
u&liumtu and Washstands very cheap,
alsu, oak Sideboards and_Safes. Parlor Ta-
bles, Wardrobes, oak and poplar Fancy
Standa, Extension Tables in oak and walnui
Woven-wire Mattresses, good quality, 83.0;
Shuck and all-hair Mattresses from $£3.00 to
$12.0. Solid vak Suits, very nice, only §14.
Very fine oak Suits, finely carved, $22 to
§30. Parlor Suits, in oak, walnut or cherry,
825 and up.

Also, a large lot of old-fashioned split-

bottom Chairs and Rockers at $3.90 and up,

rsel. A fine assortment of Fancy Rock-
ng Chairs, Oak, Maple and Rattan, #1.75
and up.

H. P. DEAHL, Agent,

Undertaking a Specialty.

I keep instock all grades of Caskets and
Cofline, such as black cloth, walnut and
cherry; black cloth Metallic Caskets, and
white Caskets. 1 also do embalming when
requested.  Orders by telegram prom{-tl\‘
filled. I havethe tinest Hearse in the Val-
ley, aud satisfaction gusranteed in all cases.
Inall business matters my motto is To FLEASE,
and no trouble will be spared to do so.

mard of H.P. DEAAL.

QHARLESTOWN
Marbe & Granite Works,

Cor. George and North Streets.

Diehl & Bro.,

Manufacturers of
MNUMENTS, - TOMBS, - STATUES,
Nlate and Marble

Mantles, Tiling,
and all kinds of

Building Marble and Sandstones.

All orders promptly fllled at the lowest
posg) %’!l work gulrr:ntoed.

'W. H. ELWELL.
Harness Maker,

S8addles, Collars, Whips, Lap

Has removed his establishment to South
Street, at the rear of 8. F, Baughman's store.
lloglgln:l_ promptly done. [juné

Kodol
Dyspepsia_Cure

dlmt'lul'?lﬂud a

rec
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san it in . I

relinves and tly
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Gastralgia,Cran:
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"THE COURIER'S facilities for doing nice
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THE CAVALRY UHARGE,

Hark! The rattling rol)

of th
And the rufed e o * ninskotesrs,

nnd the heers, |
And the riftes itehogr t rallying ¢

o keen o
Like the erackiing whips of o lwn‘-‘:’:::'ﬁrt.
And the singing sbot, und the shrieking shell,
:ﬁ f:‘l:' splintered tire on the shattered hell,
® gremt white hren "

— ths of the cannom
Ax the ETowing guns
And the rageed guy
Where the iron surg.e
That the colonel buil,
As he cleaws the

by hatteries upoke,

i the walls of hiue
tlled henvily throngh,
" with n breath ngnin
din with his “Close up,

men'*
And ;‘hn grunn torn out from the blmekensd
T,
A the prayer doled slow with the erimsoned
drin,

And the beaming look in the dying eye

A= under the cloud the stars go by,

But his soul marched on!* the captain sasd.

For the boy in blue can never be dend !

And the troopers sit in thelr waddles nll

Like statues carved inan ancient hall,

And they watch the whirl from their bireath
lews ranks,

And thelr spurs are eliws to the horses' flanks,

And the fingers work of the saber hand—

Uh, to bid them live and to minke them grand)

And the bugle sounds 1o the « harge at last,

And away they plunge, And  the front is
Paassend] !

And the Jackets blue grow red ns

ther ride,
And the seabbards, too

that clank by their

side,

And the dead soldiers deades the strokes iron
shod

An t-hr:l knliop right on oer the plashy red
ol —

Right into the rloud all Spectrn] wnd dim,

Right up to the guna Vel b ontesd and grim,

Right down on the halgi« borde red with steod,

Right through the donse columns then “*Hight
abont wheel !

Hurrah! A new sonth throvgh the harvest
aganin!

Hurrah for the flag! 7o the battle, amen!

Heniamin F. Taslor

MY ONE ADVENTURE.

No doubt there are some people who
netually enjoy strunge experiences or
anything that is sturtling or different
from the jog trot me notony of their ev.
eryday routine. | may say at once that
I am not ene of thesr. My nesrest ap
proach to an incidint was baving my
life endangerva by o drunken cabinan in
the Bayswater rasd, but on that ocea
sion my shrieks and gesticulations at-
tracted attention, and he drew up at
last, wherenpon T mstantly got out and
walked nwuy Regarding what | call
1y only adventure, '’ this proeeeding
wus  unfortunately impracticable. [t
proved, as will be swen, o disastrous af
fuir for me. and I am now writing a
short and trathful stutemont in order to
olear myself from the seandalous im-
puintions to which it has given rise.

My busband, Mr. Thomas Moggins,
15 2 member of & well known firm  in
Mincing lane. We huve no family and
have lived for yesrs at a pleasant wa
tering pluee upon the south coast.
Thomas bas not been an active member
of Podd Plante for a considerable time,
but be generally goes up to business
onve ur twice a week. His heurt is in
pods und  plants of a different deserip-
tion. Hea fadevoted to his garden, whers
he worke away esbard as any laborer
for hours, altbough we keep a Scot=h
man who has the gate lodge and £60 o
year, vot to speak of coal and vegetables.

Our house is o fine dotached residence,
standing in close upon two acres of
ground, and is called the Manor, and 1
may say withoat boasting that no one
in our eircle gives a botter dinner or is
more generally respected and looked up
to than we are. My husband is one of
the churchwardens at 5St. Peter's. 1
am chairwoman of the Society For
Providing Old Women With Clothes
and secrotary to the Young Women's
Sunday Out association,

Now I am really eoming to my ad-
venture, which ccconrred last summer.
I had been up in London for a duy's
shopping and was returning by a well
known fast train, but discovered when
I got to the station that it was on the
point of starting. As [ bhorried along
the platformn 1 enught sight of some
people from my own ueighborhood, L_!rs.
Uppingham and ber sister. 1 noticed
that they looked remarkably smart—be.
flowered bats, white veils, white gloves;
probably they were coming from San-
down racee! I did wot get into their
carriage, for Mrs Uppingham is a no-
body who bas recently come to my
road—a dreadfully pushing person, fe-
verishly anxions to be visited by *‘the
residents.”” Bat I am rather fastidions.
I did not like ber Jooks, and I have nos
ealled.

I am a little stout, and 1 hate to be
fussed. I hate being hustled along by
the guard, saving, "'Now, ma'am, look
sharp, please—look sharp!’ On the
present occasion, before 1 knew whero 1
was, I found myself poshed headfore-
most into a st clags carriage, and in-
staptly the train began to move.

It took me a considerable time to re-
cover my breath and my composure,
put aside my bag wud parasol, pull
down my veil and rearrange all my Qi¢-
tle parcels. I was aware that I had a
fellow passenger, n man who sat at the
far corver, but all that I could discern
were a pair of gray fronsers and a pair
of tan gloves holding the evening paper.
I did not give him a seoond thoughs. I
was most devontly thankful that I bad
not sorambled into the next carriage by
mistake. It mighs have led to an ao-
guaintance with that odious Mra Up-
pingham and her sister. They bhad a
young map with them too. Mrs Up-
pingham gives out that she is_the wife
of an officer who is quartered in Hong-
kong (but I say Jericho); she has taken
a little house and done it up prettily
(they tell me) with art draperivs, In-
diau rugs, curios and cheap furniture;
she keeps two servants, and, I did hear,

buys New Zealand mutton and Ameri- |

can beef. Mrs. Herring, our rector's
wife, asked me to meet her at tea and |

introduced her tome, but I did not sake
0 her por bow when I mot her next
day in the library. To me she looks sus-
piclously like an adventuress. If ahe is
#0 poor, why is sho always mo nrly
imartly dressed? For my part, I don't
selieve that she (a8 she declares) makes
all her own gowns. I know she bas al-
ways & pack of men to tea on Sundays,
and some people think the sister pretty!

At this mowent | happencd to glance
toward my companion. 1 found him
staring at me over the edge of his paper

a¢ if I bad seven heads. 1am accustom-
ed to being stared at, baving (though I
#uy it that ehould not) a more than falr
allowanee of good looks, but there was
o sdmiration in this man's black eyes.

They expressed a mixture of amazement |

and incredulity. For two or three seo-
onds we continued to survey one another
in frozen eilence, und then I turned my

head pointedly away and gazed out of |

the window,

We weroe now traveling at a high rate |

of speed.
fecmod to be racing past. The pace was

The fields, trees, bedges, |

about 46 miles an hoar, Suddenly I was |

nware of a slight movement fn the car-
riuge and received a distinet shock
when I tarned my head and discovered
that the man bad cbanged his seat and
Wus now sitting exactly opposita me.
He had every right to leave his place,
tmt be bad no right to sit there devour-
lug me with his groat black eyes. Idid
not like it. T flatter myself that I am
renowned for my **lock. " I have found
It most effective on several occasions.
Bo I drew myself up and gave him its
full offect,

He was apparently about 88 Fears of
sge, clean shaven and sallow. and gave
me the impression of one who had suf-
fered in health or mind.  His fuon was
hugpeard: his hair was too hed with
gruy  Otherwise e was rather good
looking. He wasdre-sed ina dark twend
sult amd wore a reld necktie, a Rgold
locket and brown boots.

I bud slowly sarveved him from the
crown of bis cap to the sules of his
boots with delibvrate inspection and
was nhout to survey him as carefully
from the soles of his boots to the Crown
of his eap when suddenly be bent for
ward and spoke to me—to me, he, an
utter stranger, who had naver been in-
troddoeed to me!  And thic is what he
said 1o 4 strange, husky veico:

“Mary—as it bapponed my name is
Sarah Hapnnsh—"*how could vyou*

CEir!" 1 seroamed ot him,

“How could you find it in your hieart
to doarr Now, what is the use of pre-
terniing when you know as well as 1

do that 1 am your husband?*

As ] sat gusping aud for the moment
unable to articulate he proceeded to up
braid e most bitterly

“How could you bring yonrself tode
sert me and yeur three peor unfortunate
litele ehaldren wnd run away with that
seonndre]z”’

At last “I found my bresth and an-
sweredd
“You are makiug s most extraor

dinary mistnke, sir. I
bedore in all my life,
“Never saw me!" he repeated in n
lond, angry voice. ““You and I, that
were man and wife for five years!"'

“Nuver "' 1 answered. ** You must be
vut of your sensex Yoo are mad, "'

“*No, but perfectly sane, though what
I have suffered was enough to turn my
brain, Look at my gray hairs,'' remov-
ing his cap, “‘all owing to yon, Mary, "

“I never suw you before—never!"

“Oh, what is the use of this sort of
thing®' he asked impaticntly. **Yoa
kuow Yoo were alw AYS 0 born auviress,
You recollect your vwr08 before we
Wora wmarried. It was always eusier for
you to be another person than yourself, *’

“I've never been inside a thester and
never acted since 1 was born, '

“H it wos not too serious a moment,
1 would say that in all vour life you
had pever acted as you are neting now ;
you huve surpassed yonrself! And youm
kuow how proud I wus of you and the
it you wade in ‘The Pink Petticoat. '
And, us to your dancing, Jackson deelar-
ed that in that grasshopper pas you
conld not be equaled at the Empire
iteelf. ™

Grasshopper pas—Ewmpire! If our
dear rector conld but bear my name
coupled with such abominations!

I rose, snatched up my bag and para-
sol aud burriedly seated myself at the
far end of the carriuge, merely present-
ing my back to his gaze. But, utterly
undaunted, he immediately placed him-
solf beside me and actually endeavored
to insinuate his arm aroond my walsé.
I screamed and  beat him off with my
parasol, aud then he seized my hand
and beld it in o viselike grasp and said:

“Mary, darling, why do you go on
like this—as if yon did not know me?
Don’t you remember the balls at Covent
Garden aud the jolly suppers and our
denr little house in Avenue road and
how proud I was to be pointed ont as
the husband of Polly Cantrippe? Think
of ouor three fair haired children! Oh,
bow could youn bhave it in your heart to
desert poor little Esmeralda, only an
infant in arms? She is now 4 vears old
and the image of you. It'sa terrible
thing to have a handsome wife!"'

““Let go my hand!"' I cried out hys-
terically.

““To have o handsome wife,'" he re-
peated, ‘‘who bas been on the boards
and has thousands of admirers—as terri-
ble thing for a wan to have to be iu the
city and forced to leave her alone all
day! It was partly my own fault, and
I'va never divorced you!"

I now made s desperate but futile at-
tempt to tear away my hand. He atill
beld it tightly, talking all the time in
a lond, resolute voioce.

“*A pretty woman bas so many temp-
tations.’* Hero at last 1 wrenched my-
self free and looked nbout for the cord
of comumnication.

““No need to call the guard, Mary,*’
he suid. **Your own buosband is sufM-
cient protection. '

“But you are not my husband,’ [
shouted, “‘and 1 will call the gnard if 1
m !!'

“*Sit down!’ he said fiercely. “*No
more of this acting and listen to me
quistly. "’

Awed by bis look, I sank back into a
seat. My menial sofferings were saffi-
ofently acute, but I did not wish to en-
rage him to the point of murder,

never saw yon

“‘I'va never taken any steps to divoree |
yon,'" he continued—continued to me,

r8. Moggius of the Manor, ““for yowu
are my wife in the sight of heaven, and
you know that 1 adored you and that |
married you hooorably in spite of that
agly story about young Lovelnce. I al-
ways thonght there was no one like yon,

Do one so sancy, S0 handsome, so smart.
My own opinion bas always been thas

you were lnveigled away against your

better self and that yon are heartily
sick of the brate.
drinks and that be beats yon! I've
searched for you high and low. I've
even advertised for you, and meanwhile
I've nlways kept your place open. I've
told our friends (and some beliare me)
that the acting fever had got into your
bloud, you could not keep off the boards
snd bad accepted a eplendid engage-
ment in America, but that you were
coming back soon for ecertain. Think of
the children'' —

“I've no ohildren!'’
dignantly.

“They are taugbt to vxpect your re-
turn,'' he continued as if he bad not
buard me. **Polly is like you—ghe was
7 oo Thursday. Billy takes after me,
they say, and, as for Esmeralda, yoo
shall Judge for yourself, All I can say
is that 1 forgive evervthing Mary,
coms home!"*

Ax he spoke he o
in earnest, voor wan. His voice shook
his fu o was ashen; great beads of per-
spiration #tood upon his forchead. I de-
clare I felt alinost sorry for him.

“I regret, wsir," 1 said, *‘that yonu
bhuve made a complete stranger so con-
versant with your private affairs. My
husband is a tea broker. I have no fam-
ily. I bave never been and never will
be inside a theater in my life: much

I burst ont in-

ked most terribly

less have T acted or danecd
Ui, Mary, why do yon torture me
Jike thi=?"" he exclafmed.  “*Are vou so

happy with him-—u warried man* How
cul You consent to Jive in sin®"’

Silence, =i I shrieked, nearly by
side myself
“Iwill net be silent!" he stormed

“*Hud ever
husband?

yon!
uctonlly burs
il

any waman so forgiving a
Euar then 1 love you—TI lave
thn wraotch
mte tears and went snd-
nly down and groveled at wy knees
g his bead and his besrtrending
i my wown, I was cortain his
lond voice, lamentations and argoments
must have been heard by the Upping.-
bams. What would thev think?

**1 really sorry for you, gir,’" I
sald, druwing away my skirt. “"How
can I induoe you o belteve that I am
uot your abandoned wife* See, here is
1wy handkerchief and mv initials, *s.
H. M."—Sarab Hanuab Moggins.

“What are initiais?' he scoffed.
“You ean change thew as easily ns you
have changed your voice and the color
of your hair. I see you've dved it the
new red; but, all

and  ber

miEeratic

snbis

um

the same, my heart
recognizes my own Polly! Now that
I've found you I swear I shall never

let you go: the children nre always ask
ing when mother will be home. They
don't know the truth. God forgive me
for tho lies I havo told them !

I shook my head impatiently, for it
wis nseloss to attempt to speak.

*“How can you be so false,' bo eried,
"‘s0 hard hearted? Look at yourself as
you were, "' and he suddenly opened a
locket and jerked it at me

The painted photograph which I was
thus compelled to examine was that of
a protty woman who certainly did re-
senible me.  There 1 saw my eves, my
noss, my mouath,

““It was like you, the nmage of vou,
before yvou grew fat. You always had
adread of growing fat. These three
years have aged you terribly. You look
overy day of 40; you know you always
bad a horror of being elderly. '

*‘I have a great horror of being taken
for another woman!"" I protested vigor-
ously.

““Mary,"* he eaid, suddenly turning
on me and speaking in great excite-
ment, *“‘after baving trested me so
cruelly I wonder how you can be so
callous. I declare you are more like

some stony hearted monster than a wo-

man of flesh and blood!"" surveying
me with a pair of angry eyes. ““How-
ever, yon shall not escape me. For the

children’s sake, 1 shall take vou home.
I know best what is for vour good and
theirs, and nothing you ecsn say or do
shall move me. You ramember my will
of old.”’

Here the train began to slacken, and
I suddenly let down the window.

““What are you about®" ' he demanded
shaiply.

I opened the door vre be discerned
my purpose, precipitated myself upon
the platform and culled for the station
mastoer.,

A burly otficial with a weather beaten
face came hurrying up.

“*Ob, station master,” 1 eried, *I
throw myself on your protection! This
person,” pointing to mwy companion,
who had hastily alighted, “*has annoy-
ed me the whole way from London: he
bas mistaken me for some one else and
persecuted me most cruelly. Find me
another carriange and lock me in, "’

*“She is my wife!" roared the stran
ger. “‘lcan swear to bor, Sheran away
with a French jockey three years ago
and left her home and ohildren. I've
hunted for her everywhere, and by
good luck she got into the same oar-
riage with me at Victoria. I claim her,
do you bhear?"'

““He is insane!"' | ehrieked. *I never
saw him before !’

I now noticed Mrs. Uppinghaw, her
gistor aud  the young man all staring
ont of the window, watching the scene
with every symptom of the liveliest in-
terest.  Indeed every open window in
the train was tull of heads. The porters,
the cabmen, the very vowsboys, had
Rathered together and made a ring
rouud s

“*She says I'm a stranger, ' continued
the man in his loud, strident voice,
that was audible even above the hissing
of the engine, ““but don't mind her
She's been an actress. [ took her off the
voards. Acting 15 her socond nature.
I'm willing to take her home and Bive
ber another chance. Now, Mary, you
come along with e, and he laid his
baud upon my arm.

**Station master, ' 1 said, “*here is my
eard. I claim your protection, You and
the company are respousible for me to
my lawful husband. '’

Then. as he smlied and <hook his |

I'm told that he

bead, 1 wppealed in my desperation to
Mrs Uppingham.

“That Jady lives close to me. She
knows who I am. Dou't you?' I be-
stuzht of her with outstretched band.

But the detestable woman meraly
raised her eyebrows and shook her head,
and I conld actually hear the girl chok- .
ing with lsughter.

“Do you know her,
manded the official.

**No, thank goodnes=!"" she answered,
with great scorn.

Meanwhile wo—that is to eay, the
stravger and  I—were detaining the
whole train, and the station master sud-
lenly said:

“Take your hand off the lady, sir.
And you, missus, get into the carriage,
und I'l1l keep the gentleman until the
next train. I'm going beyond my rights,
but thers's no other plan, as I can see.
I'Il wire to the police and inquire abont
you.'" he added as he took my card.

I did not wait to bhear another word,
but made a dash for my compartment
and scrambled in just as the train be
gan to creak and move, still elosely
parsoed by the stranger, and the last
glimpes 1 cought of him he was strug
gling like ¢ madman up and down the
platforns in the arms of four porters. I
have never seen him gince,

Chis terrible experionce bas naturally

de-

ma'am?*’

made me extremely nervous, | npever
now travel alone, I feel n misgiving ro
spocting every figure eosconced behind

o newspaper, and the first sight of a
man with a sallow face a red tie

Eives me a sort of «

4211
el

I related the whole story to Thomas
when I had recovered from the shock
stid had eaten my dinuer, and he was
numensely amused, S0 like a hosband!?

Mrs. (73 gham bus evidently im
parted her version of the ccourrence to
the pneighi I called upon bher to
explain, but she was not at home
(thaugh I ssw her in the window), and
s Dever returned my visit-—po, pot
even through the post. 1 am sorry to
#ay that sone of my acqguat vs have
evidently listsned to her liss A frisnd
of ine was solemnly assured that I
had been o burlesque dancer and a di-
voreee, Several nice people have drog
ped me: no explanations, ne matter
bow ample, appear to avail me, and I
believe that 1t will take vearsand vears
—if wot wmy whole lifetime—to live
down my only adventure.—§, M, Cro

ker in Skiteh
Shoarp Contrast.
In Dr. Truomboll's **War Moemories

oL u

Cluplain

§ Is wigely said that
courage 1s the standard in active army
service, and po man who fails in per
#onal bravery can have the least infln
tnce upan his men. If, on the other

hand, o ehaplain is ready to share eve Y
danger, bis men give bhim full ecredit
for and fidelity and are the
more ready to do their duty under his
appeals,

Two soldiers were one day overbeard
speaking
regitnent
their own

cOouruge

of the chaplain of another
and  contrasting bim  with

“He's always on picket with his re

mwment, " saild they, “‘and he's always
ready to go with it into a fight. You
don’t eateh our *Holy John' up there!
“You don't mean our chapl 18 a
coward, do you®'" usked the other. in a

scornful tone

*“Oh, no! I don't say he's a coward,
but when thera's any tiring
has to go for the mail. *

ahead he

“Well, but he's got to go for the
mail, vou knosy,'*
““Yos, but if the firing is sudden, he

cun't £top to get his suddle on. '

They laughed together over the pic-
ture. The overcautious man had lost his
influence

A Comical Costume.

Much amusement was caused in a
country house at a recent English house
party Uy the entry into the drawing
room just before dinner of o guest with
coattalls tightly rammed into his trog-
sers pockets and the trousers themselves
rolled up almost to bis knees. When
some one drew the old gentloman's at-
tention to the eccentric arrangotuent of
his dress, everyhody present nearly ex-
ploded, and the victim hiwself, whi m
all knew intimately, laughed as hearti
Iy as anybody. He then explained that
he had hiexeled over from his -~ vn home,
fome two miles distant, and. thinking
that he wa= late, he had, when shown
in, forgorten all abont the arrangement
af his cluthes.

When subsequently the footman who |
admitted him was rebuked for not hav-
ing noticed the conditicn of the Huest's
eolothes and told bhim of it the saucy
variet calmly replicd that certainly he
had “‘observed that Colonel Blank's
trousers wers turued up rather high,
but that he had refrained from drawing
bis attention to them becanse he
*‘thought perhaps the colonel ware them
that way. ""—London Letter

Shneabae Wisndom.

The wisdom of the venerable Shaca

bae, the Wayfarer, une of the obief
eharacters in  James Jeffrey Roche's
langhable skit, ‘‘Iler Majesty the

King,'' is in grent danger of Ix coming
classic. “*A bird on toast,' ssys the
venerable sage, **is worth two on a bon-
uet, " which indeed is u truth that any
child might comprehend.  “*If,'" quoth
the Wayfarer, “‘there be oue man on
earth who knoweth less than all others,
it 1 he who is the husband of a wife,
und she will be the first to tell him the
same.  While Allah preserveth her, his
halo shall never be too small for his
head. Noman,' he continued, **know

eth what true happiness is ungil he get-
toth married; then is the knowledgo
rather & sweet memory than a new
boon. "'—Exchange.

Beyond His Depth, |

“'Is that friend of yours still dab-
bling in politics?""

" Well,” answered the old cainpaign-
er, with a sympathetio sigh, ‘‘he dab-
bled for awhile, but the first thing he |
cuow he slipped over the edge and wens
‘n clean oant of night." — Washingion |
Star

AMOTHERS ANGUISH

HER SON DIDN'T KNOW HER, AND
HE WAS STARVING

(T
WINTER
'SHOES.

Warm Felt Slippers.
Fur trimmed felt Julietts.

An Inexpected Mecting on the Street
and the Skeleton In Family
Closet That It Brovxht Into the
Full Light of Day.

e

She was a stately, oomely old lady,
but there was an unmistakatle trace of
#adness and melancholy upon her band

s Quilted

some features. She wak well dressed, i
and within the ample folds «f her black foulies Heavy Calf Shoes, $2. (guaranteed
silk gown there were sarely nombers Fine Kid |2 suaranteed
of places where she might have !-nu:'i 1's Heary Goods of all Kitsds—alf
accommadation for a . but in ac- R .

o L Lalf, Hus=et. Tan. Enamel and Patent
cordance with the custoum of her sex she tREr—at AN T
carried hber well filled nketbook in i

ber hand, offoring temptation to svery
thief or sturving wretch that chanced
to come along the dimly lighted streets,
She was old «nongh to have known bet
ter,

As she turned wn a side street, |
more gloomy than the avenue, a lank |
and ill clad youth suddenly darted ont

THE STAR SHOE HOUSE,
"..ii‘\';';l-.i»;\.r, YER, Pr ¥
WINCHESTER, VA,

L. E. Ricamore

PRIET

<N

do

of & hallway, flashed at the old woman, 'S Teceiving at a.d times the best
and, without & word ar look. spatoched | « - —
the purse which =lie <o lightly held and BCOKS and E)TA TIUN ER
r:”.l. .Lf the :r;;:‘.:f his gpased -r;'..fn- ..rro et and will furnish persons wishing to order
=tap thiefl >t tniet suonted | the same sny MAG \ZIN} want at
the old Iady. pesticuluring wildly as she | publishers prices by the yeuar., Give ysa call
grggierid ug r skirts und attempted to | #nd let us serve
follow 1n pursuit Our stock i=s large and varied mprises
Lhe ory was taken up by a erowd of . R, =e=
3 - . - . -
new=boys and a few pascershy, bot, al- | MISCELLANED s VATE AND
though the thicf was never lost sight TR AMISAAT WA
of, he was flect of foor, and wonld prob- PUB-‘*' o Dbcxs,
ably have made good his escape bad he PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS
not run right into the arms of a burly |
poltceman at the corner of the next av- | POCKET BOOKS
enuf FRTARTTIT Y L aeem
T P ] wn shook the voung fel STA&-.O.'-&I'. - dha\ds
W us a terrier might shake a rat aod AT o s -
| m 423 Y ! » cAme Dul OFFICE SL‘:PH.ES

t lenpth. with he# | :
st length, with ber | 1, overe stote v 2
ith the evident in- | est, the assorimer s 08
}
i an wi meet eVery one's wa

19 had 8w
pocketbook #he had |
"‘: her hand i W FZ I | | | B tS | P er

that ridiculon

turned 11% | All ail shn '.‘-..'_. sivies K L 5
ATl O Lty = -
| the man by the | OUT  Fall Millinery
- |
i t 3¢ 8 reas=on | —AND O] \ L1 81 K Of
thut the f w fell n his knees. He
turned as pale us the old la Iy as | L({r_f“‘.y Fe PRISTiI N (rooels
M s % ' - u
shook bimsslf fr and still kneeling
with hands uj he gasg Mhowo) 5
“Mother' know LADIES' AND MISSES VESTS
and—[ was stay COMBINAT .\ 2
“Jabu!'" ejaculated the woman in a CHEMISE, GLOVES HOSIERY
cents of agony. "My boy! My poor son v N1 oo P -
This is the worst of all! Oh, this is hor g ) :
rible!" and in faq everything it 1 jige for
1 ble _ DI1E: {tiacra . :
IF'ha wretehied 1mar hed for her L'E‘f I':, ; _h, 5 s '\. : D,
hands, but she drew m away and P iy T e A S Ll
buried her face with them. While th S

crowd looked an in silence Give us a call
slowly reached down to bis
tattered boet and, drawing out the
pockethock he had stolen held it t
ward his mother

I | o

Sibert & De

', the thief
1

AMORE
loose and

nny,

P | - -
T an!"" smad  the liceman 'l] 1*4-“_? l':] 41‘-I* h-
gruffly, gz g the man by the arm - - 3
:: at the same time sei he purss I inenester, - V @
Then to the woman he adds ey
w- fowie
1 0u mnst come to the police station We desire : ark
along of ud, ma'am, and enter 8 com
]‘ t lilie w T ale \ |
utly the old lady é:ow heeself | in stock a lar 1 n t SOt ent
up mutly and with Laughty wan -
i . [ Y -] 2 i
1 GOLD ANDSILVERWARE,
“What do yon mean® You bav TR )
1 s = FR.-PI A 1y 1" & '
made » great mistake, offecer. This s | SobLVER-PLA s T
not the man who took my pocketby = SEREENY L -
Kindly let him go.™ R
12 — Tt ‘ad it! t's ot ~
But—bat ‘e 'a t! d T WATCHES, CLOCKS, &c..
Lawled the beawildered = presentative
of the law Pusiiing the purse toward | 411 of wl b % e Lrices
the digmified old Jady :
“Nothing of the kind, " said sha. 1 REPAIRING
UEVEr eaw it beforein all my life, Why | Gone 10 all kinds of watches R
don’t you let the poor man go ; : -
‘Becanse | “as my duty to perform, r -
Was the surly reply. ** "E's your son, | re
guess, and you're a-sereening of ‘i YOnrs respent
[ janis 1y SIBERT & DENNY,

“My son!"" said the
and almost tenderly.
made n step ferward.

“My son!"" she echoed, with
assnmption of gcorn gs she rec
foot or two, ““My son' Absnurd!”

Then, adjnsting a pair of g
glusses on

old lady. sadly

The young man — = _
W. Richardson,

DRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY

a fine
t |

tled a

her nose, she stare
Prit calmiy in the face and quictly said

I knew this man once a bright
brave, manly boy. T knew himasn ten
der, loving little child. [ knew him as
an mnocent, cooing baby, "

A sob was heard. buart
who sobbed,

1 do not
tinned.
bim go.’

When the stately old Iady bad sailed
majestically sway, the big policaman
Eave his prisoner one powerful, hearts
shake. then fluopg bim from him

The newsboye nunted arcund  for
mud ficted for pelting purposes.

But the young man did not ron and
thus atford good sport. He stood like
one dazed for a few momnents. Then he
burriedly opened tue pocketbook and |
scattered the contents 1uth the street

Those nowsbovs bad & gals time, and
when the seramble wus over the thief
the starving scamp, the prodigal sou,
was nowhere to be scon —New York
Teolegram.

=

It was not she

Enow him
“Uiave him

now, " ghe con
the purse and les

Fine Tobacco and Cigars,
PAINTS, OILS, WIN'DOW
I (r ."..'{-\.-";. -‘I'i'.

AGENT

HAWKS CELEBRATED EYE-GLASSES
For Fine Shoes

KINDS—

FOR

—QF

'Made to Fit the Foot.

‘Henry Schneider’s

ALl

Denmark's Navy Homemade, |

An nteresting feature of the Danish | sllot‘ l-‘lr“.t OP."Q
nnvy is that it is entively bomemade _ . il
Stuce the monttor Rolf Krake, built for NEXT DDOOR TO POSTOFE L E.

them at Glasgow in tho early sixties, |
the Danes have constructed all their
own ships. They bave done more than
that—they have once at least led the |
way in the evolution of a type. Their
Tordenskjold came before the Italian
Lepauto and ltalis and embodies exact-
I¥ the same 1dea—the gun heavily pro
tected, no side armor, but instead & pro-
tective deck. That idea 1s, however,
very much exploded at the present day
— Engineer.

4] r'!.u')'u'.\‘/."r, -
EVERY PAIR

e 10
apr it

WATCH AND CLOCK

Repairing.

Va.
GLUARANTEED

MR.O. F. LITTLETON,

Whose practical experience in repairing
Clocks and Watehies is supported by testt
monigls from all whoe have availed them
selvos of his services, has owanted next door
to the Postotfce, where be will be vlad to re
ceive calls from those wanting repairs done
to their time-keepers or jewelry
All work promptly anid well executed.
july31 1y O F LITTLETON.

Waorth It
Mrs.  Homespun  (indignantly) —
lero's an article says that in Fornosa
P Wite costs $0
Mr Homespun  (thoughtfally)
Waal, & good wife is wuth It.—Spare
Moments




